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We raised all the lights true and clear. I went
below, and we were talking of London, and the
last trains, when the engine-room telegraph gave
us a great shock. " Stop her ! " we heard the
watch cry below.

I don't know how we got on deck. There were
too many on the companion ladder at the same
time. While -we were struggling upwards we
heard that frantic bell ring often enough to drive
the engine-room people distracted. I got to the
ship's side in time to see a liner's bulk glide by.
She would have been invisible but for her strata of
lights. She was just beyond our touch. A figure
on her, high over us, came to her rail, distinct in
the blur of the light of a cabin behind him, and
shouted at us. I remember very well what he
said, but it is forbidden to put down such words
here. The man at our wheel paid no attention to
him, that danger being now past, and so of no
importance. He continued to spin the spokes
desperately, because, though we could not see the
ships about us, we could hear everywhere the
alarm of their bells. We had run at eleven knots
into a bank of fog which seemed full of ships.
The moon was looking now over the top of the